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Alec Diilworth, and Alec came. As soon as the boy was in
the office Dunkerley lit the gas again and said: " Sit down,
Alec. I want to have a talk with you. You've missed one
of your sheets and come back for it, I suppose ? "

Dillworth did not sit down. He stood glaring at Daniel
like the fierce young animal the elder man sometimes
imagined him to be. " You haven't read it, have you ? " he
demanded.

Daniel sat down and bent to poke the fire. "Yes," he
said, over his shoulder. Dillworth's voice reached him, tense
and furious. '' You dirty prying dog.''

Dunkerley sat up slowly, weighing the poker in one hand.

" Go on/' said Dillworth. " Hit me with it. Kick me
out/'

Dunkerley sighed and laid the poker gently in the fender.
He reached out an arm and pulled Dillworth down upon his
knees. The boy sat there, suddenly stilled by this unexpected
action. Daniel laid a hand on his disordered hair and said:
" Alec ! Alec ! "

Then Dillworth fell upon his breast and sobbed, clutching
him as a child would a father.

Presently Dunkerley got up and placed Alec in the chair,
and said: "I'll make some fresh tea. There's biscuits in
the tin."

When they sat down to the tea Dillworth's face was
shining. "I feel grand/' he suddenly shouted; and
Dunkerley, who had so casually cast out the devils, patted
his hand and said: " Good, Alec, good."

It was Alec himself who came back to the subject of the
poems. Suddenly the whole story was pouring out of him.
He was setting them all on 1 he sly. There were enough to
make a book, and when the sheets were ready he was going
to pay someone to bind them. "Then out of the profits,"
he said grandly, " I'd pay you back for the paper I've
pinched^ Have a look at them." He began to pull pages
out of his pockets, his thin face twitching with eagerness.

Dunkerley read some of them; then from his own pocket
he took the sheets headed " Hard Facts " and handed them
to Alec. " What do you think of those ? " he asked.

Alec began to read and presently looked up with a
puzzled face. " What's all this rubbish mean ? " he asked.

Daniel was slightly hurt. It was rubbish: he knew that
well enough : but all the same, he was slightly hurt.